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An estimated 250 people spent their lunch hour May 7th outside 
the Ministry of Social Development at the corner of Quadra and 
Pandora Street. The passionate crowd stood in solidarity demanding 
that the next provincial government develop a comprehensive plan 
to tackle BCS poverty issue. The chant for the day - 


“Keep your coni, we want no 
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ee : 
TNOURWENIN E 
PROVINCEISA 


Sms 


= 
| 
— Ss 
a a 


ZG 








Coordinator: Janine Bandcroft 
Distribution Coordinator: John Chomyn 
Deliveries: Nancy Raycroft 
Advisory Committee: 


Chris Cook, Robin Hitt, 
James Rowe, Kim Fagerlund. 


Founded in 2004, the Victoria Street 
Newz welcomes written submissions 
including personal stories, inter- 
views, event reviews, cartoons, 
poetry, photographs, or artwork, but 
we can't guarantee everything will 
be published. We reserve the right 
to edit, and will not print anything 
libelous, racist, sexist, or homopho- 
bic. Letters sent to the editor are 
assumed to be for publication, must 
include phone number or email (if 
possible, for confirmation) and may 
be edited for length. You can publish 


using a pseudonym, or anonymously. 


We are devoted to a triple bottom 
line philosophy - concerned about 
our environmental and social, as well 
as financial, well-being. 


You can contribute to social change 
by supporting the Victoria Street 
Newz team, by pondering the root 
causes of poverty, and by working 
for peaceful, non-violent change. 


Opinions expressed in this newzpaper 
are not necessarily those of Victoria 
Street Newz, the editors, advertisers, 
contributors, readers, or publishers. 
Please don't reprint without author's 
permission, and please credit the 
source, 


Victoria Street Newz is printed on 100% 
post consumer recycled paper with 
vegetable ink, at Web exPress Printing in 
Vancouver. 


Your written submissions are welcome. 
Please send them via e-mail, if 
possible, by the 1st Friday for the next 
month's issue. Street Newz is named 
monthly, but published mid-month. 
You can also mail or drop off articles, 
letters, or donations to our mailbox at 
Raincoast Business Centre: 


1027 Pandora Ave 


Coast Salish Territory 
Victoria, B.C., V8V 3P6 
streetnewz@islandnet.com 
250-383-5144 ext 0137 
ese new ece 








Do you believe that everyone has the right to 
live free from torture and murder, and to the 
natural end of their life? Do you extend those 
_ rights to your animal cousins? 


For many years I put food into my mouth and 
clothes on my body without consciously thinking 
about it. I didn’t consider that I was consuming 
or wearing parts of an animal that, like me, was 
once a unique, sentient being. Thank goodness for activists, and 
education, and an inquiring mind. Once I began to realize that my 
body would be healthier without meat (see March SNZ) and that I 
would be actually helping protect rainforests if I gave it up (see April 
SNZ), 1 immediately made the switch from omnivore to vegetarian. 


It took another decade before I realized I was still part of the cycle 
of cruelty - buying leather, dairy products, soaps and shampoos 
containing hidden animal ingredients made from animals who are 
tortured and murdered daily. I wish I’d figured it out sooner. I’m 
convinced that once the masses figure it out we’ll begin to halt the 
excessive production of greenhouse gases, we’ ll live healthier lives, 
and we can begin to build a truly peaceful planet. 


Sounds far-fetched? Imagine how the global paradigm of accepting 
torture and violence might shift when the masses finally refuse to 
participate in it on every level. (And no, Hitler wasn’t vegetarian) 


In March 2012 Mark Bittman wrote a compelling piece in the New 
York Times titled The Human Cost of Animal Suffering in which he 
discusses a book titled Every Twelve Seconds: Industrialized 
Slaughter and the Politics of Sight, written by Timothy Pachirat. 
Timothy went undercover in a Great Plains slaughterhouse where 
2500 cows are killed daily. His title, Every Twelve Seconds, refers 
to the frequency with which animals are murdered inside one single 
slaughterhouse in the USA, about 2500 each day. 











This slaughterhouse, and many more like it, exist within a society 
that spends 600 billion annually on what it calls “defense,” even 
while their public debt that exceeds 11 trillion dollars. Like 
war-making, slaughterhouses depend on only a select few to do the 
dirty work. In the Great Plains slaughterhouse, only 7 people of the 
800 employees were directly involved with live cattle, and only four 
were directly involved with killing. 


According to Pachirat, “the day-in and day-out experience produces 
invisibility ... the way the animals form a continuous stream rather 
than individual creatures, makes it clear the animals are seen as 
raw material. The cattle are called ‘beef’ even while they’re alive 

— and that not only protects people from acknowledging what 
they’re doing and that they’re doing it to sentient beings, it’s also 
accurate, a reflection of the process itself.” 


Although he didn’t enter the experiment to focus on animal issues, 
Pachirat says “my own relationship to eating meat has been 
transformed, and I now forgo it altogether. It’s just not worth the 
pleasure when you know the system.” 


Howard Lyman was a 4th generation cattle rancher from Montana 
who went vegan after a tumor on his spinal cord left him paralyzed 
from the waist down. He now writes and speaks about the importance 
of organic agriculture, and the need to move to a plant-based diet: 


“I would love to see feedlots close and factory farming end. I would 
love to see more families return to the land, grow crops for our own 
species, and raise them organically. I would love to see farm 
communities revive. I would love to know that I’ve wandered into 
my nation’s heartland by the sweet smell of grain and not the 
forbidding smell of excrement.” 


Paul McCartney is famous for saying “if slaughterhouses had glass 
walls, everyone would be vegetarian.” (See vimeo.com/51239836#) 


According to FarmSanctuary.org, every year on this planet over 58 
billion cows, pigs, chickens, and other innocent, sentient animals 
are caged, crowded, deprived, drugged, mutilated, and manhandled 
in factory farms and slaughterhouses. They’re transported to 
slaughterhouses in crowded trucks without food, water, or 
protection against weather extremes. Many don’t survive the 
journey. Sick and injured animals are called “downers,” and 
dragged with chains to the killing floor. 


After 10 years interviewing slaughterhouse workers and USDA 
inspectors, an investigation revealed that many animals survive the 
slaughter process and are alive and conscious while they’re skinned, 
dismembered, gutted, scalded, eventually drowning in their own blood. 


Animals raised on local farms are perhaps killed more “humanely,” but 
they’re deprived an opportunity live to the natural end of their lives. Cows 
can live 20 to 25 years, but dairy cows are often turned into hamburger at 5 
years old or younger. Their male offspring (millions of them) are taken 
within hours of their birth and, if raised for veal, are chained by the neck 
for 16 weeks in tiny wooden crates, deprived of sunshine, exercise, fresh 
air, their mother’s love, and force-fed an anemia-inducing liquid formula. 


Dairy cows, in order to procure an endless supply of milk (cheese, 
yoghurt, etc), live in a constant cycle of impregnation, birth, and 
milking. They’re allowed only a few short months of rest between 
pregnancies, and most spend their short lives indoors on hard 
concrete floors, connected to a milking machine. 


More than 9.3 million cows were used to produce milk in the United 
States in 2008, and more than 2.5 million dairy cows were 
slaughtered for meat. In 2007, the average cow in the dairy industry 
was forced to produce more than 20,000 Ibs of milk in one year. 
This is twice the amount produced 40 years ago. To increase milk 
production (and profit), some are repeatedly injected with bovine 
growth hormone, which is genetically engineered and often causes 
mastitis - a painful swelling of glands in the udder. 


Some dairy producers argue that it improves hygiene to remove 
cows’ tails, either by cutting them off with a sharp instrument or by 
placing a tight rubber band around the tail until it falls off. Often 
performed without anaesthetic, either method causes chronic pain, 
and increases discomfort during fly season. 


When did animals become commodities to be exploited for profit? 
This should upset feminists especially, or anyone concerned about 
the destructive nature of capitalism and its perpetual quest for 
profits at the expense of all life on the planet. 


Contemplative discussion arises regarding First Nations and the 
connection between their cultures (songs, stories, prayers) and a 
respectful relationship with all the earth’s creatures. While the 
“right to hunt” is perhaps defendable by those who are intentionally 
working to keeping their ancestral wisdom alive, does living a 
traditional indigenous lifestyle include a right to buy leather, or 
consume “food” produced in slaughterhouses? 


Linda Fisher is part Ojibway and Cherokee, and vegan. In an article 
titled On the ‘right to hunt’ by a Native American vegan, Linda 
explains why she believes her ancestors would want to stop the 
killing of nonhuman animals: 


The Americas were a rich and fertile land, providing plentiful 
berries, vegetables, nuts, beans, squash, roots, fruits, corn, and rice. 
Most tribal people survived comfortably eating meat sparingly, while 
thriving on the cornucopia of the land. The Indians of yesterday ... 
understood the inherent dangers of overtaxing the earth and her 
creatures. So much so, in fact, that no species would ever be hunted 
to scarcity or depletion, not even for religious purposes. 





Margaret Robinson is author of Indigenous veganism: Feminist 
Natives do eat tofu, with has Mi’kmaq roots. She asks “Does 
authenticity require that a culture be frozen in time?” and asserts that 
“we can be visible as modern native people, and we get to decide 
what that looks like.” 





What about locavores, who buy only organically fed, free range 
animals? Aside from it being unrealistic to suggest that the planet 
will sustain 7 billion free-range omnivores, do we really believe we 
have the right to take the life of another sentient creature when it’s 
completely unnecessary? 


Harold Brown is a former dairy and beef farmer who’s turned vegan 
and become an animal rights activist. He says 


“Grieving ... we kind of attribute that to us, to humans. We think we 
are unique because we ... are emotional. Cows are emotional, too. 
They grieve. I have watched them grieve for their calves. I have 
watched them grieve for members of their herd that have been lost. 
There is a very strong bond. They have their own community.” 


Nutritionist Harley Street Yvonne Bishop-Weston suggests that 
“Many kids have a natural instinct that eating animals is something 
they’d rather not do and struggle with the concept that ... some 
animals are pets and some are food.” 


After the recent horse-meat scandal, a new report suggests that 55 per 
cent of the UK will turn to a cruelty-free lifestyle by 2020. The 
consumption of animals will viewed by the majority as it should be: 
destructive, barbaric, inhumane, exploitative and brutal. And 
perhaps, if the rest of the world follows, we can finally find peace 
within ourselves, with our animal friends, and with each other. 


Whatever befalls the Earth befalls the sons and daughters of the 
Earth. Man did not weave the web of life; he is merely a strand in it. 
Whatever he does to the web, he does to himself. ~ Chief Seattle 


Sources: 

www.farmsanctuary.org/learn/factory-farming/dairy 
www.thescavenger.net/animals/on-the-right-to-hunt-by-a-native-american-vegan-768 html 
www.peaceablekingdomfilm.org, madcowboy.com 
readziggy.com/mercy-for-animals-undercover-puratone-agent-still-recovering 
animalvoices.ca/2013/04/23/all-my-relations-margaret-robinson-on-merging-mikmaq-and-vegan-values 
yalepress.yale .edu/yupbooks/book.asp?isbn=9780300152678 

opinionator.blogs nytimes.com/20 12/03/13/the-human-cost-of-animal-suffering 
www.vegsource.com/berry/hitler.html 


Janine founded the Victoria Street Newz in 2004 in an effort to analyze and understand 
the root causes and consequences of poverty and homelessness, in all its forms. 
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Thanks for 
paying attention 


from Ann and Stan 
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Creatively United to protect Wild BC 


by Don Startin 





“Heading into this provincial election we want to see 
solutions to the poverty in BC as a ballot box question. 
We want to hear commitments for legislated targets and 
timelines that would significantly reduce poverty and 
homelessness,” says event organizer and Greater 
Victoria’s Community Action Plan on Poverty (CAPP) 
committee member Kelly Newhook. 


A small handful of local activists were able to set up a booth at Creatively United For 
The Planet on the 22nd and 23rd of April*. A big thank you and congratulations to Diane 
Perry, the Peace Valley Environment Association’s (PVEA) Victoria representative, for 
putting on such an informative display. It was sad that the weather did not cooperate on 
Sunday afternoon. The people stayed away, and we were way out on the east side of the 
orchard at St Anns where few people came. With the rain pouring down and nobody 
coming to visit the booth we decided to go home early. You win some; you lose some! 


To all the folks at Street Newz: 


Thank you for keeping the Sacred 
Headwaters with the coal mines, 
and Red Chris Mine with its huge 
impacts and pollution affecting the 
three Sacred Rivers in our NW 
province, and the powerline that 
just opens the door to even more 
developments - in the forefront of 
peoples’ hearts and minds. 


BC has the highest poverty rate in Canada and is one of 
only two provinces that DOES NOT have a poverty 
reduction plan. 


I was most surprised when I discovered that Earthwalk wouldn’t be doing their thing this 
year. Their pitch was perfect for struggling environmental organizations. A big thank 
you goes out to Freda Knott for organizing things all those past years. 

Traveling from the mainland to attend the one-hour rally 
was BC Poverty Reduction Coalition’s organizer Trish 
Garner. “Seeing the overwhelming response to the 
rally-call affirms that the people of this province want to 
see BC develop a poverty reduction plan,” says Garner. 
Adding, “Decisive action on poverty reduction is long 
past due in BC. Whoever wins the BC election must come 
to the table with real solutions to the growing epidemic 
of poverty in this very wealthy province.” 


Since the provincial election campaign will be on at deadline it is impossible to predict 
what will be happening to the plan for the Site C Dam if the government is defeated. At 
the time of the 09 election the NDP were ambivalent about it. One thing is now clear, 
whichever party gets in, Hydro can’t afford it. Their deferred and other debts are way out 
of control. Somebody is going to have to bite the bullet and raise electricity charges, and 
speaking personally we should forget about making liquified natural gas that we may be 
too late to sell, because the Russians are well ahead of us. Also, it is contributing to 
global warming to use a lot of power to make fuel that will enable others to burn more 
fossil fuel. 


Our communities across BC are 
being inundated with projects and 
plans. Online staking has created a 
new kind of computer generated 
gold rush, laying a solid grid 
across and through the landscape 
and territories that is beyond 
comprehension. Explorations 

- with the expectations and 
obligations of official documents 
with, at times, only 30 days 
provided to respond. A system in 
place through our government that 
gives not enough regard or 
consultation with communities. 


Today’s rally was organized by the Greater Victoria’s 
Community Action Plan on Poverty (CAPP). CAPP is a 
multi-sector coalition of that has developed a Commu- 
nity Action Plan on Poverty to guide commitments with a 
concrete annual program of activities to create outcomes. 


Finally the preamble to the actual Environmental Assessment will all be over by 
September 3rd of this year. During the fall and winter we can expect a hearing in 
Victoria. I encourage all Street Newz readers to register and make their opinions known. 


It was encouraging to get a letter of thanks from The Friends of the Stikine. We at Street 
Newz do our best from so far away to protect the Sacred Headwaters. Readers will be 
appalled to hear that The Arctos Anthracite Project has just submitted their Project 
Description to the Provincial Assessment Office. Needless to say the Thaltan First Nation 
is already complaining loudly. And hats off to me, my map reading was correct. The 
project is located slap dab in the area where the Skeena, the Nass, and the Stikine Rivers 
rise. We must prepare for a long hard struggle on this issue. 


For more information please visit: 


www.actiononpoverty.ca | bepovertyreduction.ca | www. 
tapsbc.ca | https://www.facebook.com/ActiononPoverty 
True consultation would mean that 
when a community says one mine 
at a time, or ‘No not there that is 
our sacred mountain, hunting 
grounds or headwaters for our 
salmon .. . or too close to our 
school’ that those values are 
respected also in any planning. 


or contact: 


Kelly Newhook, Together Against Poverty Society, (250) 
882-6090, ED @tapsbc.ca 


Trish Garner, BC Poverty Reduction Coalition, 
604-801-5121, ext 241, trish@bcpovertyreduction.ca 


* Editor’s note: It took me a while to find the PVEA, tucked away in a far corner of the 
site. I was told that they had received a phone call from the Creatively United organizers 
who had been offered almost $10,000 from BC Hydro, and didn’t want the PVEA in 
attendance. As word of this leaked, volunteers began to abandon ship, and the 
organizers agreed to allow PVEA to participate. 


A SNZ FINANCIAL MOMENT 


A couple of months ago, with a dwindling bank 
account and uncertainty about whether our Vancity 
grant application would be accepted, I did my least 
favourite task and asked people for money. I set up an 
Indiegogo site, and promoted our PayPal website 
button through Facebook and email outreach. 


The response was overwhelming, and I have a lot of 
people to thank, including and especially Vancity who 
granted us $10,000 - enough to ensure we will reach 
our 10th birthday in April 2014! 


So ...a massive THANK YOU to all of you who 
maintain your annual subsciptions, or otherwise donate 
to and support our work, and most recently to ~ 


Vancity, Cara & Steven Hunt, Jane Brett, Anonymous, 
Karen Mclvor, Diana Chown, Ruth Miller, Karen 
Mclvor, Betty McInnes, Gordon Flett, Shirley 
Hollingsworth, Barbara Hay, Central America Support 
Committee, Christina Nikolic, Jim Hedger, Patty Moss, 


That cumulative effects on 
communities as well as on 
landscape not only by the one 
mine, but by all the agents of 
industry and their discharges, 


known to not show up for 
sometimes 100 years. 


words like ‘sustainable’ get 


mental effects with industry 


into 


our rivers and air be monitored and 
regulated. Monitoring of mines 
and their effects needs to go on for 
generations as the pollutants are 


Discussions where commonly used 


unfolded as they can mean one 
thing to industry and another to the 
people living nearby. There are 
always health and lifestyle and 
social and cultural and environ- 


coming into an area - some may 
be beneficial and some harmful. 





Kay McQueen, Bill at Hemp & Co for donating t-shirts 
for the Street Newz vendors, Andy Sinats who printed 
our logo onto those t-shirts, Elizabeth Story and 
Deanna Geddo for their emotional support and 
healing hands, Hendrik de Pagter and the Church of 
Truth who invited me to address the issue of “speaking 
truth to power” as part of a panel during one of their 
regular Sunday gatherings. 


We need a dialogue that includes 
rights of the water and the air and 
the sound levels with full 
consideration also given to the 
impacts that remain 100s of years 
later. 


Call to Participate in the 2013 Victoria Anarchist Bookfair 


September 14th and 15th, 2013 
Fernwood NRG Community Hall, 1240 Gladstone Ave 
victoriaanarchistbookfair.ca 





Communities, Industry and 
Government are filled with people 
who care - the dialogue is for all of 
us. You are providing an essential 
service, giving voice to one of the 
most pressing and complex issues 
we are facing in BC and around 
the world. Are we a world that 
wants only a few to be rich or a 
world where everyone has the 
opportunity to be enriched and 
cared for by nature herself? 
















Whatever we do lays a seed in our deepest consciousness, 
and one day that seed will grow. ~Sakyong Mipham 


Fan Mail! 


re: April - What a great edition. 


We are pleased to announce the eighth annual Victoria Anarchist Bookfair, for anarchists and 
non-anarchists, with participants from all over North America and beyond. Events include 
book and information tables, workshops, readings, films, presentations, and much more! 





The Bookfair always includes workshops on a wide range of topics. We seek to introduce 
anarchism to the public, foster dialogue between various political traditions, and create 
radical, inclusive, and anti-oppressive spaces. Participants with different visions, 


Spadiial hanks to Jenni practices, and traditions are welcome. 
pecial thanks to Jennifer 


Hastie for the Idle No More 

article and to Chris Johnson 
for Highway of Tears article 
and to all the contributors. 


Our theme this year is Eco-Defense, highlighting various environmental threats and the 
resistance movements formed against them. From logging of old growth to oil 
development to mining, we will analyze resource-extraction from an anti-capitalist and 
anti-colonial perspective, and explore how the Indigenous and settler populations can 
share responsibility for the challenges at hand and creative alternatives to a healthier 
future. Check our website, and contact us at info@victoriaanarchistbookfair.ca. 


In appreciation for your work in 
and for our world. 
Sincerely, Joyanna 


l epera 
-ra niiin | r 


Ann + Stan, Friends of the Stikine Society 
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DTES hunger strike ends after 36 days 


VANCOUVER, Coast Salish Territories - ‘Homeless’ Dave called off his hunger 
strike April 26th after a five-week bid for social housing. Dave and some of his 
supporters made the announcement outside the Pidgin Restaurant in the Downtown 
Eastside (DTES) where he first launched his solo campaign against gentrification. 


Hunger strike supporter Wendy Pedersen explained that “Dave has now lost so 
much weight that his health is in danger. We convinced him it is the community’s 
time to step up and lead the campaign.” Dave’s three demands are for 100% 
social housing at the controversial Sequel 138 condo project on Hastings and at 
the city-owned former ‘cop shop’ on Main Street, and that the City of Vancouver 
declare the Downtown Eastside a Social Justice Zone. Supporters vowed to 
continue the fight. 


The “Closing Ceremonies” for the hunger strike held this evening included a 
rousing rendition of ‘Ain’t Gonna Let Nobody Turn Me Around’ and street 
theatre involving a skeleton “killed by City Hall.” 


Throughout the hunger strike, Dave called on Vancouver Mayor Gregor 
Robertson and Vision Vancouver to address the social housing/gentrification 
crisis in the DTES. After finally forcing a meeting with Robertson on Day 33, 
Dave was told “no to the demands.” Vision Councillor Andrea Reimer dismissed 
Dave’s 36-day hunger strike as “a theatrical exercise.” 


After meeting with Robertson, Dave said, “the mayor doesn’t care, and that 
doesn't bode well for our community: his lack of respect pushes us to be even 
more confrontational.” Dave said he “cannot compete with the developers at 
City Hall” and he now “needs to get back into fighting shape.” 

A community celebration is being planned for Dave, with invitations going out 
to the many community supporters who worked so hard on his campaign and the 
groups and leaders such as Grand Chief Stewart Phillip and Cecilia Point of the 
Musqueam Nation who endorse the hunger strike demands. 


Contact: Wendy Pedersen 604-839-0379 
Hunger Strike demands: http://dteshungerstrike.blogspot.ca/p/demands html 
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Ken's Observations: Don't Let the B’s Win 
by Ken Bath (1951-2013) 


I have conceived of a group of fictitious individuals who live somewhere in the 
universe. Their only job is to cause difficulty in my life. They create mayhem, 
mischief, chaos, and sometimes extreme adversity in my day to day living. 


Any little thing goes wrong during my day and I know that it was them. To sick to 
work, they caused it. Spent 6 hours selling the Street Newz and have no customers, 
it was them. Weather sucks, it was them. Shoelace breaks, them again. Anything 
and everything negative that happens during my day is because of them. 


They may have been partly responsible for my recent battle with two potentially 
fatal illnesses. 


Every time some thing goes wrong I blame this group of unknowns. When I 
think of this group, I do not get mad or angry, or go yell at people. I get 
stubborn, and I solve the problem. 


I call this group of fictitious individuals “THE 
BASTARDS’. No matter what they throw my way, I get 
stubborn and fight back. No matter what obstacles they 
put in front of me I will overcome. 


Even though I do not know who the ‘BASTARDS’ are, I 
will never give up. I WILL NEVER LET THE 
BASTARDS WIN. 

Ken sold the Street Newz over many years at Fort/Yates St. He 


lost a battle with cancer in January, but left us with a collection 
of writing. 





BCs Residential Tenancy System - 


13 Recommendations for Change 
from Scott Bernstein, Pivot Legal 


For the last 12 years, tenant protection has been eroded in 
this province. 


[In May], tenants from the Kwantlen Manor apartments in 
Surrey stood beside lawyers and housing advocates and 
said enough is enough. We have come together to fight the 
latest round of evictions by notorious slumlord Gurdyal 
Singh Sahota, whose company, Waterford Developments, 
owns the building. Other properties owned by this landlord 
include the Pandora building in Vancouver, which 
garnered attention in 2007 when the roof caved in, leaving 
dozens of people to fend for themselves. 


The tenants are joining Pivot and other legal and 
advocacy organizations in calling on the candidates in 
this month’s election to commit to fixing a tenancy 
system that makes it almost impossible for tenants to 
stand up for their rights. 


For Sue Collard, a long-time resident of this building, 
this is the seventh in a long line of eviction notices. 
Living in a building with ongoing leaks, mould and rot, 
Sue’s troubles began when she took steps to force her 
landlord to make her building safe and habitable. The six 
previous eviction notices were all set aside by BC’s 
Residential Tenancy Branch as being groundless. This 
latest round of eviction notices came just one week after 
the landlord unsuccessfully applied for a rent increase. 


Even if Sue and the Kwantlen tenants win at the RTB, 
there is a continued sense that there is no accountability 
for landlords. In 2012, Sahota was fined an unprec- 
edented $115,000 by the residential tenancy branch for 
repeatedly failing to make necessary repairs to Kwantlen 
Park Manor. This was the first administrative penalty 
ever leveled against a landlord in the province. Residents 
and tenants’ rights groups applauded this step as a 
beginning to effective provincial enforcement of tenants’ 
rights. However, the fines were suspended five months 
later after the Sahota’s “negotiated” with the RTB to 
complete the repairs if the fine was waived. 


At today’s press conference, Sue, who is also an 
organizer with Acorn BC, shared her thoughts about the 
predicament facing her fellow tenants: 


“Living in this building has been a very frustrating 
experience,” she said. “For over three years I’ve lived 
with a leaky roof, mould and a balcony that was unsafe. 
The government needs to take responsibility to fix the 
broken system and protect tenants from slumlords like 
mine. The entire system is ‘FUBAR’ and this building is 
one horrible example of this.” 


After years of hearing stories like Sue’s and seeing the 
effects for tenants, we joined forces with the BC Public 
Interest Advocacy Centre, Community Legal Assistance 
Society, Tenant Resource & Advisory Centre, West Coast 
LEAF and Active Manufactured Homeowners 
Association to put together a report outlining 13 changes 
the provincial government could make today that would 
restore the balance to BC’s residential tenancy system. 
The recommendations are for common-sense, 
cost-effective steps that the government could take to 
enhance tenants’ rights and make the RTB more 
accessible and effective. 


We sent our recommendations to every sitting MLA in 
the province. Now we are asking you to demand a 
response. Ask them where they stand on residential 
tenancy reform and whether you can count on them to fix 
our broken system. Ask them what they will do to stop 
slumlords from running over tenants’ rights. We deserve 
a commitment to safe and affordable housing for 
everyone from our government. 


Stories, like those we heard today, of repairs left undone, 
repeated rent increases in spite of deteriorating conditions, 
harassment from the landlord when they stood up for their 
rights, and agreements to do repairs that are never 
enforced have become too common in this province. 


The report, BC’s Residential Tenancy System - 13 
Recommendations for Change, can be downloaded at 
http://tinyurl.com/d2qyqut. 


Get it Right, Canada 
by Theresa Negreitf 


Last month was the funeral for Rehtaeh 
Parsons, a young woman who tragically 
did not make the news for the career or 
community accomplishments she might 
have reached as an adult but because she 
died too young. She passed away as a 
result of an attempted suicide, when she 
could bear no more of life after 4 boys 
sexually assaulted her and the full brunt 
of teenage cruelty came down on her as a 
result of stories and photos circulated 
after that night. 


I cried for Rehtaeh. How could you not 
weep when you see her adorable furrowed 
brow in photos or read the aching words 
of her parents remembering her? 


But I’m angry for Rehtaeh too. How 
could you not rage when you hear of the 
failure of the police and her school to 
investigate and hold accountable the 
individuals who were involved in these 
crimes as well as those involved in the 
harassment that followed, which was 
perhaps not criminal but was unquestion- 
ably wrong? 


I am angry and ashamed and full of 
sorrow because I also fear that what 
happened to Rehtaeh happens to 
hundreds and thousands of women and 
girls each year in Canada. Some take 
their lives. Some turn to drugs or alcohol 
to dull the pain. Some report the crimes 
against them, some do not. 


Half of all women in Canada have 
experienced at least one incident of 
physical or sexual violence since the age 
of 16. Even beyond those horrific 
criminal acts, thousands more are victims 
of harassment, verbal abuse and 
oppression. Just because they are women. 


How is it that a civilized, educated, 
“just” society like Canada still can’t get 
it right? Why can’t we do right? 


Our own charter says each one of us 
should enjoy “the right to security of the 
person” so how can it be that a young 
woman like Rehtaeh reports a sexual 
assault and no one is held accountable? 
That young men can brag and circulate 
photos of a rape they committed but 
neither blame nor shame touches them? 
That peers harass and bully a rape 
survivor and no one with the authority to 
stop it, steps in? 


Would Rehtaeh have been lost to us if we 
lived in a country where unequivocally 
sexual assault and any violence against 
women and girls was treated seriously, 
recognized as a deliberate criminal act? 


We can do better Canada. We must do 
better. For Rehtaeh and every girl and 
woman. Every woman, every person in 
our communities deserves safety and the 
confidence that 7 

our institutions 
and our charter 
will indeed 
uphold their 
safety. 

Theresa is living 
and learning 

in Victoria 

since October 
2012. She is 

a feminist, an 
environmentalist, 
and an optimist. 
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Books for Reading: 
Food, Not Bombs 


By Theresa Wolfwood 


“This slogan requires no complicated analysis. The three words “say it all.” They point 
unerringly to the double challenge: to feed immediately people who are without 
adequate food, and to replace a system whose priorities are power and profit with one 
meeting the needs of all human beings.” ~ Howard Zinn in the introduction 


Food Not Bombs (fnb), a much misunderstood and persecuted movement, started and 
continues with the philosophy that there is enough food in the world for everyone; the 
problem is distribution. The idea that everyone should have sufficient food and that it is 
available is seemingly too revolutionary for our profit-based system to accept. The 
amount of food that is wasted daily could feed everyone. So this group started over 
twenty years ago by collecting food that would be wasted — from stores, markets etc. 

— and preparing free food for the public. Food was and continues to be served free in 
public places and at activist events. 


Keith McHenry, one of the founders 
of the movement and co-author of 
this book, visited Victoria to meet 
with Victoria fnb and interested 
activists; he said the movement 
continues to grow and is now on 
every continent and major country. 
This book is both an explanation of 
the policy and structure of fnb, as 
well as a practical guide to setting up 
a fnb, including vegan recipes for 
large numbers. Although it is a 
non-hierarchical, movement with independent groups, fnb groups are committed to 
serving vegetarian, mainly vegan, food; the original concern about spoilage of meat 
product was reinforced by the aim not to support corporate animal production and 
killing. Vegan food is more plentiful and can distribute the plenty more equitably. 


Food 
Marl 
Bombs. 





The connection to militarization is also key to understanding fnb. It is a philosophy for 
life and by rejecting the military it emphasizes a culture of life and peace. Although 
many fnb activists have been arrested, assaulted, beaten and jailed for giving away 
food, the philosophy also embraces non-violence in all its activities. Groups accept no 
government or major corporate funding; small local donations are welcome. Without 
any outside dependence or individual leadership roles, the groups are less vulnerable 
and able to continue with whatever resources they can gather. 


Distribution of food at peace, environment and social justice groups is one way of 
making links with other social action groups; Victoria fnb gives extra food collected to 
shelters and other organizations and often serves at peace and activist rallies; I first 
encountered them on International Women’s Day in March. 


The authors say, “It will take imagination and work to create a world without bombs. 
Food Not Bombs recognizes our part as providing sustenance for people at demonstra- 
tions and events so they can continue participating in the long-term struggle against 
militarism ... We work against the perspective of scarcity that causes many people to 
fear cooperation among groups...we try to encourage feelings of abundance and 
recognition that if we cooperate together, all will become stronger.” 


A place of distribution world wide is near the biggest fast food chain outlets. 


That perspective is honoured by fnb in Victoria; the group gives food away every 
Sunday at 3:30 - 4:00 pm under the Sequoia at Pandora & Vancouver — across that loca- 
tion which sells fast ‘food.’ 


To participate in Victoria - phone and leave a voice message at: 383-5144 x1940 
FOOD, NOT BOMBS Butler, C.T. & Keith McHenry. See Sharp Press, Arizona. USA. 


Theresa Wolfwood is the director of the Barnard Boecker Centre Foundation. She organizes, 
writes and speaks on issues concerning peace, social justice, women, globalization and human 
rights. 
















Kumat, kale and quinoa... 


We’ ve all heard that you are what you eat. 
But how many of us really eat as if we care 
about what or whom we become? I’m sure 
nobody wants to be a mono-saturated transfat 
or a fructose, glucose, corn syrup sugar 
medley, yet millions eat this crap daily. 
Believe me ... I’m not passing judgment. I’m 
not a junk-food junkie but I am a sugar 
addict. And as any addict knows ... change 
does not come without effort. Sometimes 
though, we can be given a kick-start that 
motivates us in a fresh and unfamiliar way. 


When my old dog Slick passed away in 
November, I was left with a 50 pound hole in 
my heart. As an emotional eater, you can 
imagine how easy it would have been for me 
to fill that painful space with, let’s say ... 
donuts. But I resisted. The grief was 
consuming and initially I had little desire to 
eat at all. Not eating is as unhealthy as eating 
crap and I wouldn’t last long in that mode. 
Then Janine came along. Yes ... Janine ... 
Victoria Street Newz coordinator, avid animal 
lover, friend and vegan. Shortly after Slick 
passed, she invited me to come house/dog-sit 
in the country with her for a few days. 


I packed up some of my own food items for 
the trip just in case I got hungry (or hungry for 
something non-vegan!). I had my seed & nut 
mix laden with chocolate chips, and some 
butter rich baked goods from a local market. 
But otherwise, I ate Janine’s vegan cuisine. I 
came home thinking I could easily switch to a 
plant based diet if I had my own personal chef! 


In reality, making such a drastic change in 
diet is not as easy as that. But I made a 
conscious decision once I got home to see 
how long I could go before I craved my old 
omnivorous ways. What impressed me most 
about my 4-day vegan fest was that I wasn’t 
hungry, nor did I feel any cravings. I believe I 
just snacked on my sweets out of habit. 


I replaced my two-egg breaky, a staple for so 
many of us, with an oatmeal mix inspired by 
my host. To regular oats, kumat, amaranth 
seeds, millet, buckwheat groats, flax oil, fruit 
and nuts are added. It takes a while to 
prepare, way longer than frying up a couple 
of eggs, but it takes way longer to eat too and 
keeps you full for half the day! I still enjoy a 
cheese omelet when I’m out with my family 
for a Sunday brunch, but I figure I have gone 
from eating 2 or 3 dozen eggs a month to 2 
to 4 eggs a month! That’s significant. I no 
longer buy eggs. That too is significant. 


Dairy is another story. I’m sure there was a 
link between my copious milk consumption 
of my youth and my chronic bronchial 
phlegmy cough. 
Enough of a 
connection that once 
I became a mother, I 
chose to eliminate 
milk altogether when 
feeding my asthmatic 
child. Milk = mucus 
maker. It was easy to 
give up. I’ve been at 
odds though since I 
still ate cheese and 
yogurt regularly. 
Knowing now the 
(ill)health connection 
with dairy, I have 
given them up too. 


I lasted a month 
before I ate some 
meat. There were no 


by cyann ray 


cravings, just a family dinner out. The 
vegetarian option on the menu didn’t appeal 
to me, so I went with the chicken. And it was 
delish. But I know now, an equally delicious 
vegan option exists ... just not at that 
particular restaurant. 


I like chicken but stopped buying it raw many 
years ago. Instead, I was routinely picking up a 
bbq breast from the local hot deli. Again ... 
delish. But I stopped doing that back in 
November and don’t miss it at all. At this time, 
I know I will still eat chicken, I just won’t buy 
it or bring it into my home. Like the egg routine 
though, to go from almost daily chicken to once 
a month ... that’s a huge improvement. 


Yes ... improvement. Because when it’s all 
said and done, it’s ultimately about feeling 
better. I’ve been suffering from chronic pain 
for nearly 10 yrs. Fibromyalgia, osteoarthritis 
and various other ills have contributed greatly 
to my quality of life. It just makes sense that 
if you eat better, you’ll feel better. 


I’m well aware of the ethical reasons for 
changing over to a plant-based diet and how 
much kinder to the planet a vegan lifestyle is, 
but for me ... right now ... it’s really just about 
feeling better. 


In recent editorials by Janine, she shared the 
challenges (and rewards!) of being vegan. It’s 
difficult to argue against the health benefits of 
veganism. It’s better for the environment and 
every living creature on the planet. But it is a 
giant step to cross over to the other side. The 
fact is, there are lots of yummy food items 
that come from animals. And eating habits are 
one of the most engrained, difficult to change 
human behaviours. 


We can change though, especially when 
we’re motivated. I may be spending more 
time in the kitchen with food prep and trips to 
the compost bin have quadrupled, but my 
blue boxes and garbage can take much longer 
to fill. A surprising benefit of this change. As 
is the decrease in my overall food bill. 


I haven’t transcended into that healthy, 
compassionate world ... that was never my 
plan. I merely just want to feel better and this 
seems to be working. I can’t see giving up my 
leather Birks or never enjoying the taste of 
room temp havarti again, but I believe I’m on 
a better path now. I also believe each of us 
could take the same small steps I have taken, 
for each and every step towards a plant-based 
diet is one in the right direction. 


For all kinds of veggie recipes, visit vegweb.com or 
veganmeans.com or plantbasedonabudget.com. For 
inspiration drop into Green Cuisine or Sarah’s Place, 
both fully vegan and friendly, in Market Square. 


PHOTO: Nancy Raycrott 
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Red Road and Harm Reduction 


Years ago a First Nations friend in recovery brought up the 
term Red Road based on a First Nations led movement. 

Her name was Mona W. and she was from Fort Chippewa. I 
related to it and, years later, an elder in Hobbema territory 
related that the red road is the road we walk on in our 
current physical form, the blue road is the spirit world that 
our ancestors walk on all around us. We can dream of them. 


It’s a belief I related to my experience. At the time I was 
walking the path of abstinence in A.A. and exploring my 
Acadian and early pre Christian pagan roots on my moms’ 
side of the family. 


Twenty-five years later I hear “Hey hothead, come have a drink 
with us?” while filming and doing front line work. I have been 
asked that many times, especially since I started filming. 


Many homeless people like to share; it’s a big part of our 
culture and each time I was asked I was indeed honored, to 
be honest, I was in a conundrum. As it goes, this past two 
and a half years I have healed an old injury. I had anger 
towards my mom’s first husband. I healed that on the streets. 


Here is my story. I was raised in poverty. The first five years 
with a violent alcoholic who came from generational abuse 
and alcoholism. By nine I was already a survivor of child 
sexual abuse and neglect due to an uncaring unsupportive 
society that my then young mom survived in. I started using 
“drugs” like alcohol to deal with pain both emotional and 
physical when I was traveling with my cousin Paul to 
Thunder Bay to meet his fiancé from England. I drank a 
mix of hard stuff on a military base with peers. I may have 
been 11. That trip is another story for another time. 


Reality is that alcohol and greed capitalism are the “segue 
drugs” to many unnatural horrors. I would also try 
cannabis but, for isolated me, it was hard to get in small 
town Alberta in the mid 70s. I would hit the streets at 15, in 
and out of a temporary home then it was full on homeless 
after one more short attempt at being with mom whom I 
loved and was always there for me. 


Born Again Christians reached out to me, and that was nine 
months of a wee bit of heaven and a whole lot of hell. My 
brother rescued me from that one just in the nick of time. I 
was suicidal. I went from being told I was the next great 
evangelist to hell bound in nine short months. I went on a 
four-year bender that I would eventually see as a 
time that alcohol and drugs kept me from suicide. 
That is the truth. 


Mostly I used hallucinogens and alcohol for four 
years straight. It started in 1979 when I ended up on 
the streets of Calgary then a short time later, the 
Silver Slipper Café lesbian bar in Seattle, Washington 
months before it shut down for good. I was highly 
suicidal and almost jumped off a bridge in Seattle. I 

was a two spirit female born person who looked like 
a boy and, if it were not for two dykes that reached 
out to me that night when I returned to the hostel and 
began punching myself in the head, if it were not for 
those two women, I’d probably be dead. I had no idea 
what I was; I just knew I liked girls. I did not 
understand what gay or queer or lesbian was. No 
idea. I always was a tomboy, mom called me that, 
Marita the cool biker babysitter called me that. 


So, I was confused and worried about my first love 
Denny Sue. Her and I were hitchhiking to San 
Francisco and she was sent back to Calgary from 
Seattle by an uncle. Her father tricked her out when 
she was eight and she was still a sex trade worker at 
16. That is another story to which I have referred to 
in the past, it’s tragic. 


I used whatever drug I could get my hands on for four 
years really. I managed to get my hands on heroin 
only a few times and absolutely loved how it relaxed 
me and made my pain go away. For years in recovery 
I was grateful it was not readily available to me at the 
time I was surviving. Alcohol was more readily 
available; so I used it a lot. In my last year I would 
use MDA aka XTC, PCP aka Angel Dust mixed with 
Quaaludes and the usual acid and bad nutrition. I hit 
bottom fast. 


Radicais ong 
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Thank goodness for my first alcohol counselor at AADAC, 
Alberta Alcohol and Drug Abuse Commission’s Anne 
Marie Miller. I had her for one year; everyone got a 
counselor for one year then! She was the best. I could not 
look in a mirror at the start of the sessions, she asked me to 
for some “silly reason,” I refused and laughed it off and did 
not get off the chair to look in the mirror. By the end of the 
year I did. She said to me, while I looked at myself in that 
mirror, that maybe it was possible that drugs and alcohol 
kept me from suicide. I am grateful she was honest. I think 
it saved me, when I look back anyways. 


I went to detox, rehabilitation then to a halfway house for 
nine months. Alcoholics Anonymous saved my life. I went 
to meetings for years and at year 5 had a growing passion to 
be more involved in community activism. I learned of 
classism over many years and it took me doing a film to 
understand that, for me, the road of recovery is a harm 
reduction road. Today, I pretty much rarely drink alcohol 
and never crave it. Wine is distasteful to me as well as 
ciders: they make me sick. There have been times in this 
past few years that I have played with beer within social 
settings, in hindsight, I used it to get through a lot of stress 
after our local Bear Mountain Fight. That led right into our 
local No Olympics On Stolen Native Land resistance 
movement. It wasn’t too often or too much as far as most 
can consume but as much as it was social it was for stress. 
For some, using alcohol occasionally can help with daily 
stress. I have also known many folks who binge drink and 
deal with their demons during their binges. For some it 
works, for others it almost kills them. 


At a private Linden House memorial for Tempest a bottle of 
her favorite whiskey was passed, I took a sip. Another time 
Silly, Tami and I went and we sat and they drank and I 
sipped on a chocolate porter. After Tami’s funeral I went out 
with Silly, Izzy and his nephew and I got myself a chocolate 
porter and filmed part of our visit. I never thought in a 
million years that I would ever sip whiskey; I hated it as I 
witnessed what it did to my mom’s husband. I witnessed 
how it changed a lover I had when I was very young and 
how that lover became a raging animal when she drank 
whiskey; I had to flee an abusive person. I don’t hate 
whiskey anymore. Having said that, I will respectfully 
decline offers of drinking in my day to day. I get sick. 
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by Kym Hothead 


It’s simple: I have an 
appreciation for 
hanging out with 
brothers and sisters 
who drink and are 
homeless. I appreciate 
their boundaries with 
me and they respect 
mine with them. There 
is an understanding of 
respect. I have no 
problem with their 
choice of pain relief. 
No judgment. I also 
hung out with folks who did heroin this past three years. I 
never thought I could be around it and say “no thanks.” 
During filming I was honest with the people I was close 
with about my boundaries and how I won’t be doing that 
again till I am eighty. I had a friend who made it perfectly 
clear to someone who wanted to “help me deal with some 
pain:” “You do not offer this man any heroin, ever!” It 
never happened again and I got a real heart felt apology. I 
never ever saw heroin around me ever. People understand 
and respect my boundary to never bring such narcotics to 
my home due to my security culture. 


In the end, I am less judgmental of myself. I had no idea 
what community I was missing out on with my internal 
fears and judgments. I believe integration is the answer for 
the rehabilitation community. I needed AA for at least 5 
years. Many always will need “A.A. only space,” or 
“women only space” or what ever a person needs to be safe 
and strong and grow. After five years I would start other 
healing like child sexual abuse. 


I have had close friendships over many years, some 
friends who are binge drinkers and come to me once 
every few months in order to drink with someone. It 
has not been easy and yet, I have grown a lot. Binge 
drinkers tend to keep their drinking private; it’s a big 
step to come out about it. I love them and respect 
them all deeply and see how it is critical that we all 
have folks we can work out our demons with if we can 
be honest about it. I can honestly say that I have never 
been disrespected by any of them ever while they 
drank. They never crossed boundaries ever. No late 
night phone calls, no victim bullshit. Having said 
that, we all are learning new methods and harm 
reduction can and does save lives. 


Some of us have had violence in our lives, so much, it is 
impossible to speak of or write about. My new friend Tami 
who just passed away last August had far too much 
violence in her life. Most of that goes back to Colonial 
systemic poverty. When you really hear and see folks you 
may hear far too much pain than you thought you were 
willing to carry. Then you may realize you are not alone 
and can share the weight with a harm reduction 
community of healthy drug users. Must we judge when 
folks survive this way and manage because of it? 


I will always have my strong boundaries regarding my health 
and safe space for my daughter and my community. I must 
say, I sit here writing thinking of my new homeless friends 
who have always been absolutely respectful of my boundaries 
and me theirs. I understand that none of us are perfect and I 
do not live in a cloud about anybody. Reality and love dictate 
that unity and compassion is what heals, it’s what healed me. 


We all seem to have to deal with controlling people. This 
system breeds “control freaks,” and this seems to suck up 
vital life energy. Folks who use control as a drug hold 
themselves above others with their righteousness and their 
micro managing. Which only serves to keep us divided. 


These controlling folks are very passive aggressive. I am 
sickened and heart broken by this. This is the very reason I 
share openly on this sensitive topic. 


We are all on our own journeys. I merely ask that we 
respectfully with presence practice harm reduction in all 
our relations. 

kym hothead hines is a homesick visitor in Lkwungen Territory. 
He invites you to view his video work at the thawVictoria channel 
on YouTube. 


Joe Fresh Must Die 


Why Joe Must Die. 


The odious entity is one of a handful of corpse 
creating foreign corporations at the centre of the 
Rana Plaza factory collapse in Bangladesh. 


On April 24th, 2013 the shoddily, (and illegally 
altered) Rana Plaza, a sprawling industrial and 
retail complex employing thousands was ordered 
closed due to a five-story crack on the side of the 
building, observed by authorities the day before. 


Most of the companies within Rana closed and 
sent staff home, but a few refused to obey the 
order, threatening their workers instead with loss 
of pay already hard-earned, and allegedly violence 
too, if they didn’t get back to the machines. 


That action condemned hundreds to a terrible 
death, crushed beneath the rubble, and hundreds 
more to an anonymous and uncertain fate - missing 
and believed killed at work. 


Joe Fresh is the garment spin-off of Canadian food 
retailing giant, Loblaw Cos. Ltd. Loblaw is the 
biggest food seller in the country, and the company 
majority owned by the George Weston Inc. family of 
companies. In what is reported as a “rare” move in 
reaction to the disaster in Bangladesh, Loblaw has 
offered unspecified compensation to the survivors of 
those killed, but how that process would go forward is 
still tentative. What is certain though; it is not enough 
to offer paltry pittances to a few bereaved and believe 
this grotesque business model can continue as usual. 


Five months to the day of the Rana collapse, another 
in a regularly occurring string of disasters afflicting 
the barely better than slave labour workforce of 
Bangladesh’s garment industry killed 125 at the 
Tazreen Garment factory in a fire reminiscent of the 
Triangle Shirt Waist Company of New York a 
century ago. In 1911, workers locked in the 8th, 9th, 
and 10th floor sweat shop leapt to their deaths rather 
than burn, traumatizing shocked passers-by, and 
prompting reforms that would change the American 
garment industry ever afterward. Promises of 
change were made in Bangladesh too, but clearly no 
worker death toll will be a number large enough to 
move the captains of international trade and finance 
to sacrifice their bottom line for the well-being of 
those at the bottom of the social order toiling to 
maintain investor profit margins. 


In his article, Bangladeshi Workers Need More 
Than Boycotts Indian author and journalist, Vijay 
Prashad sets the scene in the suburb factories of 
the capital, where thousands of garment workers 
downed tools to rush to the rescue of their fellows 
trapped in the Rana Plaza collapse. They dug with 
their hands, tunneling into the rubble. 


A week after the fact, at time of writing, more than 
400 of those pulled out are dead, another 900 are 
believed lost and unrecoverable. Sohel Rana, the 
owner of the plaza and author of this disaster is 
arrested, as are an unspecified number of 
“executives” of the five companies that continued 
work in spite of the clear and present danger. 
Prashad details Bangladesh’s recent history; the 
evisceration of the union 
movement started at the 
country’s 1971 
independence, and that 
movement’s exclusion 
from the Export 
Processing Zones, 
Bangladesh’s on-ramp to 
the global garment 
supply super highway. 


Vijay Prashad is quick 
to dispel the notion 
Bangladesh’s desperate 
workers are victims, 
passively allowing the 
injustice and corruption 
perpetrated against them 
by the thugs of 
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by Chris Cook 


international capital and the toughs who serve out 
the punishing inducements necessary to keep the 
whole nasty enterprise going. Over the last two 
years, walk-outs, company violence, and police 
intimidation of workers has escalated. The Tazreen 
fire is now believed to have been arson, and 
possibly connected to a battle royale between 
workers and organized criminal gangs in the 
employ of factory owners. Prashad says boycotts 
are not enough, writing; 


“Pressure on north Atlantic governments that 
mollycoddle multinational firms would create a 
breathing space for workers who otherwise suffer the 
full wrath of firms that couch their repression in the 
syrupy language of hard work and growth rates.” 


But even so, boycotts and pressure on govern- 
ments like Canada’s is still not enough. What is 
needed here is an example; a sacrificial goat whose 
complete destruction, beyond its despicable 
everyday practices, can be localized to a single 
place and event, illustrating to its partners and 
competitors the mortal risks corporate bodies take 
when defying the moral sensibilities of a world 
weary of the casual cruelty demanded and 
committed in the name of profit. 


Joe Fresh is not alone, God knows, in this; but it is 
the one caught last jumping the fence. It, like the 
thug Sohel Rana, must be dragged before the public 
in a bullet-proof vest and be made to bear the 
survivors’ screams for vengeance. “Hang him! Hang 
him!” the righteous indignant rang out for Rana, and 
with him Joe Fresh must too be called for to swing. 


What good will it serve to hang Rana and a half 
dozen of his accomplices if the next day Bangla- 
desh’s Satanic Mills stoke their furnaces and begin 
again, unmoved and unchanged by the carnage seen 
last week? None. How many weeks will follow 
before another Rana Plaza burns or collapses, and 
how many will die in the streets fighting the corrupt 
cops and corporate killers they serve? More. 


It is time for we “consumers” of the fruits of slavery to 
refuse to participate any longer. It is time we kill the 
“immortal” incorporations; starting with Joe Fresh. 


How You Can Help Kill Joe Fresh 


1. Don’t buy it. 

2. Tell your parents not to buy it. 

3. Tell your friends it ain’t cool. 

4. Hold public burials for any garments you possess. 
5. Send messages of solidarity to workers’ 
organizations in Bangladesh. 

6. Call your local unions and ask what they are doing. 
7. Petition your MP and government. 

8. Contact Loblaw and tell them; “Joe Fresh must die!” 
9. Spread the word. 

10. Persist, persist, persist. 


Together we can kill Joe Fresh, and make of its 
shattered corpse the warning to any and all monied 
miscreants: “We will not abide!” 

Chris Cook offers alternative views via Gorilla Radio, 
Mondays on CFUV radio, and online at pacificfreepress.com. 


ware. taclimaakhter.com 
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O F rerit by Chris Learus 


Symbols of another kind swirl in the gloom. Said: I am what i seem and my 
knowledge is already complete. Hope gripped me and the wonder of things 


And youth and age smiled benevolently at me. I said: Child. What is your 
secret? She answered with her eyes saying: I am all memory of all things and 
joy dances with the saints of the orient in my soul. Observe. And do not be 
afraid. Joy is for you also. See. Not with your eyes but with the souls of your 
despair. Where you have walked my friend the God has walked. I wondered at 
first if you where here. You are sad enough. Come. I will teach you. Believe in 
me who is what I appear to be. Take this gift from my hand and cherish it. It 
will darken your days with love. It will torment your peace. It will say: 
Symbols of another kind swirl in the gloom. It is only I. Seek nothing else and 
know that life liberates the truth. I am the truth. Hope in me. 


Carry Me Home photos from Stefano Leonardi 


Idle No More! 


Calling for a “Solidarity Spring” to precede a “Sovereignty Summer,” Idle No 
More founder Sheelah Mclean and 12 year old Ta’ Kaiya Blaney attended an Idle 
No More rally at the BC Legislative (Songhees/Lkwungen territory) May 11th. 


Ta’ Kaiya is a singer, songwriter, actress, and activist from the Sliammon First 
Nation. She has spoken at UN meetings across the globe, including The TUNZA 
UN children and youth W 

conference on the 

environment in Bandung 

Indonesia, and the 

Rio+20 UN conference 

on the environment In 

Rio de Janiero. 


“T feel that as humans, 
as participants and 
beings that walk upon 
this earth, it is our 
responsibility to help 
the earth. We all need 
to take steps towards a 
clean and healthy future 
regarding animals, 
humans, plants, and the 
various ecosystems. 
Our earth is our home.” 





www.takaiyablaney.com 
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Blind Kenny 





You THINE 


MM WERD ? 


THE SPIRIT AE 
WESTEEH 
Ack, MAN! 





WHILE PER URHEA S 
OM WALL STADET cea 
pki HOES | CARS 
E) AND TACHTS THAN 

THET ANM CORNT, ii 






Blind Kenny and his partner Linda lived in CNIB 
housing at 950 Humboldt, until it was bulldozed to 
make way for a BC Housing unit. When Linda 
passed away in 2010 (see full story in the November 
2010 issue, available online at relativenewz.ca), 
Kenny lost his primary caregiver of 42 years and was 
admitted to the Victoria General Hospital. Thanks to 
Street Newz readers and friends, he eventually found 
housing. 


Late last year, though, Kenny fell and was again 
admitted to Vic General where he has resided for over 
four months. He does have “day parole,” and one 
day made his way downtown to his corner at 
Broughton/Douglas. But he’s in a wheelchair and, 
without a helper, it’s a big challenge travelling 
around. 


Beneath a stone-wall alley lamp 

With an ashcan for a friend 

Huddled in the amber glow 

A vagrant watched the mists ascend 
Kenny spends most of his time at the hospital, and Clutching his overcoat 


would love to have some visitors. 


The Fawn 


One summer night when it was as calm as the silent sea, I had a chance 
meeting with a fawn. I watched this exquisite creature that looked back 
and seemed to study me. Startled as I was, the fawn followed me with 
wonderment and curiousity. Her wide innocent eyes shining as luminous 
diamonds pursued her study of me. 


What is going on in the little fawns mind? Did she think I was one of 

those predatory humans? That I might look at this exquisite form of gods 

love and nature as a mere meal or a figure head to put on a mantle 

piece? A so-called hunter that would callously take this deers life to 
bolster their 
quasi macho 
egos? 


I looked back 
at my friend 
the fawn and 
she disappeared 
down a 

_ | different path. 
| Until we meet 
again on a quiet 
T] dark street. 
Don't kill the 
‘| deer. Protect 
| the wildlife! 
| Culling is 
| another word 


CIRCLE DAME 
ENTRANCE 


DTi 


ft | Mark Idczak 


street muzings 










Iv Fatecrd 
TRIFLE 
HAURA L A Peer 
T 







1 MIGHT BE A COMME 
400 A WEIRDO, BuT 


The Vagrant 


archives & more at relativenewz.ca 


kL TELL WA 


e e l 
Free University! 
University 101 is a program that offers FREE, non-credit, 
academic courses that will engage students to a wide 
range of university topics. 


WHO'S WEIED i 


We try to support our students as much as possible, so 
meals are provided at the beginning of each class. Bus 
tickets and child care subsidies are also available. 


What is the goal of Uni 101 and 102? 


To provide introductory academic courses to people whose 
economic and social circumstances normally pose obstacles 
to university education. 


Why do a course like University 101 or 102? 


Because critical thinking and a passion for learning are 
elements of citizenship that can and should be shared 
amongst everyone. Humanities and Social Sciences give 
us ways to understand our own society and history. 


mE TË Boe 
JOBS BUT FILE 


FAE 


Sober oF 


What courses are offered? 

University 101 is an introductory course in the Humanities. 
University 102 is an introductory course in the Social Sciences. 
Application 

Deadline for 

Sept 2013 

Uni 101 

Humanities: 

August 2013 


For more 
information 
visit web.uvic. 
ca/uni101 





ip 
@ Jamas epee = 


by R. Stanley Sapsford 


And the stars were silent in the sky 
And the garbage sat waiting for the clay 
Smoke drifted over the broken eaves 
And floated away 


A host of midnight refugees 

Were gathered deeper in the gloom 
But sheltered in his shaded form 

He seemed much closer to the womb 





You're Invited! 


Join the Victoria Human Exchange Society’s 
21st Birthday Celebration and AGM 
June &th, 1-3 pm 
Chown Place Hall, 3060 Harriet Rd. 


Anyone can become homeless/ unemployed overnight these days. Without an address 
and a phone number, people cannot begin to seek employment. The Society rents 
houses from sympathetic landlords and welcomes poverty-afflicted persons who live at 
these houses until they solve the challenges facing them and move on to permanent 
housing. We are particularly concerned with persons in recovery from substance misuse 
(who have at least three months clean and sober); persons with mental illness who have 
medication and support; and persons seeking re-integration with estranged families. 


We currently facilitate eight houses: in Victoria, Sidney, Nanaimo, and on Salt Spring Island. 


The VHES i is a completely volunteer non-profit Society. Visit our website at humanx.org. 


| 
| | Mi Wn 





The amazing and awesome 
Street Newz Vendor Team 





For information about 
joining this team 





contact John 
at 250-886-5863 
F 5 : or visit his “office” 
Bernie Cra ig Danny oug Evelyn near Fort on Douglas St. 
Beacon Hill London Drugs Fort/Foul bay Fort St Cook St. Village 


Thank you for 
supporting 
independent 

media. May money 
from the sale of 
this newspaper be 
used for peace, 
and pass through 


Richard Rose Shirley Trish healing hands. 
Douglas near Fort Gov't St. James Bay Thrifty’s Gov't Street Esquimalt 


Where Tours 998 Goes 


Vendors pay 50 
+ cents for each 





HEMP AND COMPANY [ 


eet Newz. } 
Srecan fom seed 0 SEewH_ 


Whatever you 
give them is 


theirs to keep. Van city 


Mar Apt May 





Subscriptions and oA I 


Sires News Revenue l 

Pape Saet (fom pievos mihi | 158600 25200 i ee ` 

A 300 100 40s00 | Subscription Rates (12 issues/year): | 
bpi 55 f 775.0 

in = = : oo = l Electronic Regular Low lncome USA Inti l 

Gits find in-kind) 71000 49.00) 70.00 520 340 520 845 450 

Co-ordinator's Contribution Fam maser -388i i a i l l 

Bread & Roses Donation a SNZ 80000 e00.00 sooo0 I Donations keep us Independent: l 

Total Street News Reverie Ta Te E l $10 $25 $50 $75 $100 $200 other | 

Street News Expenses aie: 

Salaries 800.00 800.00) B8OD00 " l 

Paper & Printing Costs B20 7700 2625 Address: 

Postage enz] 57.16) 5219 T an.. l 

Office eapensesiwebste 6.0 65.00 95.00 City: 

Vendor vititer Meetings Support 45.0 16.50 43.75 : : ee 

Ti Sweet News Expenses TZET TITSE aTe | Province/State: Postal/Zip: 

Sireni Newz ET TO | Phone/email: l 

Braad $ Roroë Aromi 

Grant § from Vancity [THANE S} pO 10000.00 000 | Please return to: l 

Total Bread & Roses Revenue 0.00 10000.00 0.00 ; Victoria Street Newz : 

Broad & Rosos Expenses 1027 Pandora Ave, Vie BC, 

Street Newz Donation 80000 80000) 800.00 l Coast Salish Territories, V8V 3P6 i 

Ti Bread & Roses Expenses = B0000 onoo B00.00 © or donate safely online - relativenewz.ca 

Broad & Roses 30000 9200.00 800.00 I Thanks f l i 

Consolidated TU (SNZ + BAR) -3500 924000 630.00 anKs Tor your support: 

Bread & Roses Bank Balance 1155? 10770.92 1011600 ba == == ld 


